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Tf’ith reucrend fathers and well learned Bifhops. 

About three or fourea clockc looke to hcare 
JT'hat newes Guild hall affbrdeth and fo my Lord farwejl. 

Glo. Now will I into take foroc priuie order (f.v. fine. 
To draw rhe Brats of Clarence out of light, 

And to giue notice that no manner of perfon 
At any rime hauc recourfc vnro the Princes. £ x ; ( 

EfttrraScytHttnr with <1 paper in his hand. - 
Thisisthelndidfmcncofthe good Lord Halting*, 

Which in a fet hand fairely i« engroifd, 

That it may be this day read oner ifffffls : 

Arid tharkc how well the fequell hangs together, 

Elcuen houres 1 fpent to write it ouer. 

Foryeflcrnightby Catesby visit brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a dooing, 

And yet within thefe hue houres iiued Lord Hidings, 
Vntaintcd,vncxamined : free, at libertie : 

Here s a good world the while, ^hy who’s fogroife 
That fees not this palpable deuicef 
Yet who fo blind but fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 
fallen fuch bad dealing muff be feene in thought. Exit, 
Enter Glocefier at one doore, Buckingham at another, 

Glo . How now my Lord what fay the Citizens? 

Bnc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizenes arc mumme,and fpeake nota word. 

Glo. Touchtyouthc Baflardy ofEdwardschildreti? 

Bhc. I did:with the infatiategreedinefTeofhis delircs, 

His tyranny for trifles : his ownc baflardy, 

As being got, your father then in France: 

Withall I didinferreyourlienaments, 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

Both in oiy forme and noblcncfleofminde : 

Layd open all your victories in Scotland .• 

Your Difciplinc in warrejlMfiWome in peace: 

Your bountic, venue, lairc humilitic : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch*t,or flieghtly bandied in difeourfe : 

And when my Oratorie grew to end, 
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of Richard the third. 

I bad them that loues their Countries good, 

Cry,Godfaue Richard, Englandsroyall King. 

Glo. A, and did they fo? 

Bnc. No fo God helpc me, 

But like dumbe flatuesorbreathlcfle flones, 

Gazde each on other and Iookt deadly pale: 

Which when I faw,l reprehended them : (knee J 
And askt the Mayor what meant this wilfull fi- 
Hisanfwerewas,thc people werenotwont 
To be fpoke too, but by thg^Rccordcr. 

Then he was vrgde to tell my talcagaiae : 

Thus faith the Duke.thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpake in warrant from hirofclfe : 

;^hen lie had done,fomc followers of mine ownc 
At the lower end ofth'e hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fomctcnvoyccscrycdjGodfauc King Richard: 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth I, 
Thisgencrallapplaufe and louing flioute, 

Argues your wtfedomc and your loues to Richard : 

And fo brake offand came away. . 

Glo. what tonguelclfc blocks were they, would they not 

Bnc. No by my troth my Lord. (fpeake? 

Glo. Sf'ill not the Mayor thousand his brethren come ? 

Bnc. The Maior is^eere:and intend fomc fcare, 

Be notfpoken withall, but with mightic futc : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand, 
AndflandbctwixttwoChurch-mengoodmy Lord, , 

For on that ground lie build a hoiy defcant : 

Bcnot caficwonnc to ourrequeft: 

Play the maydcs part, fay no, but fake it. 

Glo. Fcare not me, ifthoucanflpleade3S well for them. 

As I can fay nay to thee for my (cite, 

No doubt week bring it to a happy ilTue. 

Bnc. You Aral fee what I can do, get you vpto the leads. Ex, 
Now my Lord Mayor,! dance attendance here, 

I thinkethc Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Ca'etbj. 
Here conies his feruan t : how now Catesby, what fayes he ? 

Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To vilkhim to morrow, or nextday,: . 


